I go to my long undone duty

Alone in the <*hi11 arKJ the gloom,

My eyes are still full of the beauty
I leave in your rose-scented room.

Lie still in your dreams; for your tresses

Are free of my lingering kiss*
I keep you awake with caresses

No longer; be happy in this!
From passion you told me you hated

You're now and for ever set free,
I pass in my train, sorrow-weighted,

Your house that was Heaven to me.

You won't find a trace, when you waken,

Of me or my love of the past,
Rise up and rejoice! I have taken

My longed-for departure at last.
My fervent and useless persistence

You never need suffer again,
Nor even perceive in the distance

The smoke of my vanishing train!